HANNA- BARBERA YOGI 


JANUARY 


YOGI 


ON THE CO-GO-GO 


AHA! I THOUGHT SO... e BECAUSE A BEAR'S LIFE 
WHY _ARE YOU POSING AS HAS BECOME UNBEARABLE 
PEOPLE, edgieNe ~~ TO US, SiR! 


SEE? A BEAR NEVER HAS A MOMENT'S 
PEACE AROUND HERE! 
Crayars 
V r : 
i y 


I GUESS WE'LL JUST HAVE TO you JUST WATCH OUR 
PACK UP AND PUSH OFF FOR A PUTT-PUTT DUST! 
MORE PRIVATE PLACE, BOO BOO! GOVERNMENT 

' PROPERTY! 


y 
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AND NOU WON'T BE ABLE TO STOP US BY TATTLING 
TO THE TELEPHONE OPERATOR! 4/f0,40/ 


HEY! KEEP YOUR 
EYES ON THE ROAD, 
BiG FUZZY BUDDY! 


I( LOOK, BOO BOO-BOY...THIS OLD SIGN WAS 
\ OVERGROWN BY THE GREENERY! 


7 \ 


/ SEEMS AS HOW THE ROAD TO 
ONO VALLEY HAS BEEN LONG OVER- 
GROWN AND FORGOTTEN, TOO! 


pe 


OBOy! ARE YOU 
THINKIN’ AY 
THOUGHTS, YOGI? 


at 


A FORGOTTEN SPOT LIKE THAT 
WILL BE JUST THE PLACE FOR US THEN IT'S AWAY WE GO-GO-GO 
TO FIND PRIVACY.S TO ONO VALLEY 
7 Ss 


WELL, HERE WE ARE IN 
OWO VALLEY, BOO B00! 


{ YEA\ 

| LIVE HAPPILY HERE- 
AFTER IN THIS : 

REMOTE PLACE! 


EASILY FIXED, YOGI... 
PUT THE MOCK ON 
THE TENT INSTEAD! 


YAY-YAY! TOURISTS, 
AT LAST! YAY-YAY! 


( OH,NO... THE GROUND 1S SO HARD 
“THAT THE STAKES BENDS y 


UNDISTURBED! 


SKINNY... 
BEAR- 
LIKE YOURSELF! 


you Vf YES... AND BE GLAD OF CIMON...LET'S GO FROLIC IN YON CREEK! } 
ARE IT! BEARS ARE FAR — 
BETTER BUDDIES | R, OKAY, BUT FROLIC | 
THAN is! WITH CARE! 


/ aan 


: — — EVER SINCE AN AVALANCHE 
UGH! ALL I'M GOOD FOR NOW |S) COVERED UP WOOWOO 
THE CRAWL ON HANDS AND KNEES! _) WATERFALLS 


OH,NO! IT'S 
BONE DRY! 


BOY! ISNIT AVY OF a 


NOUR SCENERY IN 
WORKING CONDITION? 


WELL...OLD FAITHFOOL, HUMPH.,..I «BUT IT'S Voge “OH, No! udsT A 
THE GEYSER, STILL MAKES } | DON'T HEAR APRETTY . GUST OF DUST! 
A 7RY AT BEING ACTIVE! STIRRING. o 


Now I KNOW WHY THIS 
PLACE 1S CALLED OVO 
VALLEY! ALL We've SAID 
SINCE WE GOT HERE 
WS. “OH, NO! 


WELL, FOR ONE THING,..ITILL TAKE ALL 
MORNING AND GIVE ME A BACKACHE! 


Soar, 


OHNO! HE MEANS VFOuNEAH? WHAT You'RE } 
EATING-OU7F- fv THE ACORNS DOING IS EVEN MORE 
OW-A-LIMBLAA ARE GOP, T00} HUMILIATINGNOG| 

, a , g r 


a 


peer en 
BAM! TM FED UP WiTH OY vey-ney-wey... Like 
SUCH A LONG DRINK. OF WELL nT ALWAYS WE RESTAURANTS! 
\ WaTeR! WHAT ABOUT AT our! 
EATING ? 6 fai 


I REFUSE TO 
LOWER MYSELF Ff 
TO EATIN’ UP 

A TREE! 


YEAH! 
Bye-Bye, | 
\ SKINNY! 
TAKE THE SHARP ROCKS, 
NEITHER CAN OUR TENDER 
FOOTSIES! 


EH? WHAT'S Yo 
ALL THE é IT'S THE RANGER, 
SEARCHING FOR US IN 
AHELICOPTER! 


Yo0-Ho0! Me, 
RANGER... WHUPe 
BACK FOR US! 


OH,NO! YOU'VE - é 
STARTED ANASTY } YAY-YAY PTHEY'VE 
AVALANCHE, YOGI! ZA, . UNSTOPPED 

/ WOOWOO FALLSS 


AND WHEN THE TOURISTS ARE ATTRACTED TO ONO 
leet BY THE WATER, I'LL HAVE THEM ALL TO 


TK EITHER WAY WE'LL BE STUCK | 
HAN NITH PESTY PEOPLE AGAIN! J 


| (THAT CREEK WILL TAKE | 
YOU RIGHT BACK TO 
JELLYSTONE PARK! 


ER... MAYBE A/OT SO, YOGI! 
LOOK... THIS CREEK 1S GOING 
TO GIVE US PLENTY OF 
PRIVACY! 


AND YET, SHOULD WE CRAVE \ 
A LITTLE FELLOWSHIP, ALL 
WE HAVE TO 0015, 


Horwa-Bortero QUICK DRAW McGRAW 


GREAT STAGE ROBBERY 


© (QUEEKSTRAW! THE STAGE WAS ROBBED! ) 7 


LAW'N’ ORDER 
COMING UP 


[ Hi-ko, ME! GIDDIUP! F QUEEKSTRAW, YOU ARE 
| Saini HEADED THE WRONG WAS 


WHAT A GUY! Sa 
P| HE LEAVES Me SEZ_YOU! I KNOW WHERE 
IN A WHIRC! THE STAGE OFFICE IS! J 
& 


UI L 
— 


Der... WHERE'S THE sTAce 
MENT FOR TURNIN’ IN A FALSE ALARM... 
THIRTY DAYS ON BREAD AND WATER! 4 


NOT DUE TILL TOMORROW: S 


BUT THE STAGE WAS 
ROBBED: THAT STAGE! 


STAGECOACH 


TICKETS FA 


YES, SOME QUITE A PUZZLER, 
BOUNDER MADE HUH, QUEEKSTRAW?, 
9 rR 
NIGHT! ; 


(TAKE A PEEK 
SEE EEN HERE, 
MY BIG CULL 
BUDDY: 


ALP, SHERIFF! 
VE BEEN 
ROBBED! 


HMMM..,50 SOMEONE | 
HAS PALMS ON THEIR, 
HANDS, EH? 


SEEMS TO BE AN 
EPIDEMIC! 


IT TURNED OFF THE ROAD TO GET A DRINK AT THE 
OASIS BACK YONDER AND A BAD MAN JUMPED OUT, 
FROM BEHIND THE TREES AND ROBBED ME: 


ER, PARDON MYSELF 
IFT ASK JUS’ ONE 
\ TEENSY QUESTION, 
AMIGO! 


Ano two pars Vwi 
‘OF HOT HOOFS 
LATER 


A MILE OUT 
OF TOWN: 


ER, PARDON 
y MYSELF IFT 
B DON’T ANSWER 
ON THE 


DOG-WAG-IT; IF 
THAT FELLER 
DARED TO TURN 
hb IN A FALSE 


OH, BURS IN YOUR 
BLANKET! 


OH, WE MUST HURRY, 
«AT THE RATE 
OASISES ARE 


HALT! YOU ARE BEING 
RESCUED FROM ROBBERY! 


T THIN’ I HAVE SOLVED 
THREE CRIMES WUS! 
NOW, QUEEKSTRAW! 


AHA! WE HAVE CAUGHT UP 

WEETH HEEM JUS’ EEN TIME 

TO STOP_A_NEW HIGHWAY 
ROBBERIES! 


I DON'T THINK | /AND JUST WHY NOT, I AM AFRAID THAT Hae) 
you Weel FIND } /You WHIPPER-sNiPPER?| |. OAsis EES MERELY 
AT ANYPLACE WHERE STOLEN STAGE ia 
THERE'S TREES ON GYP WEETA NARY A DRIP! 
THE DESERT THERE'S 
BOUND TO BE WATER! 


/s€Ez A BANDIDO JUS! USES EET FOR LURING 
UNSUSPECTING TRAVELLERS EEN HIS 
DIRECTION! AFTER HEEM, QUEEKSTRAW! 


ARREST HEEMs 
ARREST HEEM! 


YOU CAN‘T KEEP ON FOOLIN’ A SHARPIE es ME 
WITH THE SAME TRICK, YOU DUMB BUNNY: 


URMPH! GOT YOU, YOU 
SCENERY STEALIN’ 
HIGHWAYMAN 5 


I UST LAID LOW RIGHT AWK! WHAT A LO| 
HERE, CHUM! NOW RACH! DOWN TRICK 


on 


pe oe es You ARE VERY 
QUEEK THI 
THATS A TAIL-WAGGING, 


im QUEEKSTRAWL 


GET MY 1 

PICTURE IN HAVE A FLASHIN’ 

THE PAPER! A SMILE WHEN THEY, 
DO THIS! 


“Life is just a bowl of cherries,’ Mr. Jinks 
sang at the top of his voice, as he played the 
piano. 

“Jinksy sure is in a merry mood,”’ sighed 
Pixie, making a wry face, “He's been singing 


most of the day,"’ 

“'Yes,"’ agreed Dixie. ‘‘But that yowling 
makes life a bowl of sour cherries for us! I'm 
getting good and tired of it.” 

“Me, too,’ answered Pixie. ‘‘But what can 
we do about it?!” 

“I know! If we keep him busy, he can’t 
yodel and howl... right?” asked Dixie. 

“Right,” laughed Pixie. ‘Let's go.” 

Straight to the kitchen went the little mice. 
There they stacked up goodies as high as they 
could. Then they started back to their mouse- 
hole, walking right past Mr. Jinks. Mr. Jinks, 
deep in his musical mood, paid no attention 
to them, however. 

“Hey, Jinksy, look what we have!’’ called 
Pixie, “It's from your kitchen." 

“Bet you can’t catch us,’ teased Dixie. 

‘| don’t care... what you have there,"’ 
chanted Mr. Jinks, in reply, and he went on 
into another song. 

“How about that!"’ exclaimed Dixie, “He 
doesn’t even care!’” 

“We'll have to make him care," said Pixie. 
“That's the only way to get him 9 stop his 
yowling. Follow me!’’ 

At that, Pixie took a long running junip and 
grabbed Mr, Jinks's tail. 

"Yeow!”’ screeched Mr: Jinks, as the mice 
swung back and forth on his tail. “‘] hate you 
meeces to pieces!’ and he jumped up and 
down to shake them off. ‘‘Out, out, out!"’ he 
shouted at them, to Pixie’s and Dixie's de- 
light, 


“We got him going now,” laughed Pixie, 
and the mice started off on a run. 

“Uh-uh,"’ sighed Dixie, slowing down, as 
the tinkle of the piano started again, ‘'He’s 
back at it.’” 

“Now what?” asked Pixie. 

“Let's go dance on the keys,” suggested 
Dixie. ‘He'll have to notice us then.” 

The little mice quickly scampered up the 
piano legs and hopped onto the keys. Plink! 
Plunk! went the keys, as Pixie and Dixie 
jumped up and down on them. 

“Yoo hoo, Jinksy,"’ called Pixie. Then 
“Oof!"’ he said, as Jinksy’s hand swept him 
off the keys and onto the floor, without Mr. 
Jinks missing a note! A second later, Dixie, 
too, landed beside him. 

“We'll get even with him fast,'’ said Dixie, 
tickling Mr. Jinks's toes. 

“Oooh! Ha, hal’’ shouted Mr. Jinks, but he 
really was not laughing. Instead, he was 
scowling, as he quickly reached down and 
snatched up the mice. Without a word, he 
tossed them into an empty bird cage and 
slammed the door shut. Then he went back 
to the piano. 

Shrugging, Pixie said, ‘Well, they say if 
you can't lick ‘em, join 'em.” 

“Of ‘chorus’, "" giggled Dixie. “I mean... 
of course.’ 

So Pixie and Dixie joined Mr. Jinks, swing: 
ing from one song into another, until at last, 
they were all breathless. 

Later, Pixie smiled, ‘‘Jinksy sure got the 
better of us today... but I'm glad. That war- 
bling turned out to be fun.” 

“Yes,” agreed Dixie. Then he chuckled, 
“‘Jinksy scored a big win, all right... with 
howling success!"” 


ius, PARTY WHEEL, 


»: Your future is in the stars! Every birthday month has its own sign in the zodiac, 
ae and each of these signs has a special ruling planet that influences the destiny He 
~*~ of everyone born under it. Find your birthdate on Yogi's zodiac wheel and see 
Ke what is in the future for you... your ruling planet, birthstone, flower, color, 


lucky day and number, and your own special characteristics. 


Here’s a wonderful game to get your party 
guests together in a hurry. One quest be- 
comes Zoo Master and is blindfolded. The 
rest of the guests then form a circle around 
him. The Zoo Master points and says, "Make 
a noise like a cow’ (lion, frog, cat, or any 
animal the Zoo Master chooses). The quest 
who is pointed at must then make the proper 
sound, and if the Zoo Master guesses who it 


MASTER 
GUESSING GAME 


is, then they change places. The new Zoo 
Master puts on the blindfold and those in 
the circle switch to'new positions. If any 
Zoo Master fails to guess the name of the 
person who growls, barks, or moos, he must 
continue in the center until he makes the 
correct guess. If the person pointed at can- 
not imitate the sound of the animal indicated, 
he must become the Zoo Master. 


Hove Bodvis YOGI BEAR 


GETTING THE ‘SUNDAY PON PUNCH’ ALL WEEK 


HIYA,NOGI! ISN'T THAT 
A RATHER SILLY PLACE 
TO BE TAKING A NAP? 


WoW! YOU SOMETHING THAT'S GOING 

PLEASE, BOO BOO! 20 HAVE TO HAPPEN FOR THE REST + 

A BUMP! OF THE DAY, I THINK! 
WHAT 

HAPPENED? 

BUMP ON HIS HEAD... 

HE 1S WOT TAKING 

A NAP! 


I ACCIDENTALLY HIT "BUTCH THE BRUIN” YOU'D BETTER RUN 

WITH MY BASEBALL THIS MORNING! HE'S FOR IT WHEN YOU 

VOWED TO GIVE ME HIS SUNDAY PUNCH SEE HIM COMING! 
ALL DAY TO GET EVEN! 


I CAN'T! HE 
SNEAKS UP AND 
CONKS ME BEFORE 
I SEE HIM COMING! 


THAT'S SILLY! HOW 
COULD AGREAT BIG 


NOU HAVE SEEN A DEMONSTRATION 
OF HOW QUIET BUTCH CAN BE, B00! 
HE'S WEARING SNEAKERS: 


BEAR LIKE BUTCH 
BE QUIETAS A... 


THIS |S ONLY THE BEGINNING, 
WISE GUY! YOU WON'T KNOW WHERE 
OR WHEN, BUT YOU'LL BE GETTING 


‘THAT SUNDAY PUNCH ALL DAY! 


SHEESH! THERE'S 
NOTHING SNEAKIER 
THAN A SNEAKY GUY 


YOUR BIG PROBLEM IS GOING 
TO BE HOW TO LIVE THROUGH 
THE DAY, YOGI! TOMORROW |S 
MONDAY, AND BUTCH CAN'T 
GIVE YOU A SUNDAY PUNCH 
ON MONDAY, BECAUS| 


IDEAL COME ON! 


WITH SNEAKERS! 
ray mil 
1) 


te 


I FIGURED THAT MUCH OUT, 

BOO 800! THE TRICK |S, HOW 

ANT GOING TO LIVE THROUGH 
THE DAY? 


‘YOU STAND BY 
THAT TREE WHILE 
I SCATTER THESE 


YOU'RE SAFE NOW, YosI! k $$. 
THE MINUTE BUTCH TRIES : YEAH! THEN TLL 
TO SNEAK UPON YOU HE'LL HEAR THEM SNAP 
STEP ON THOSE DRY TWiGs! C AND MAKE MY 
. GETAWAY! 


w, 
MLL 
Tit 70 You 800 800! THAT'S WHAT 
I'M SAFE FOR THE , YOu THINK, 
FIRST TIME TODAY! STLP ID 


OUT OF ALL. THE 
“TREES INTHE PARK, 
WHY DID I HAVE TO 
PICK THE ONE BUTCH 


H}/ WE'LL CLIMB TO 
THE TOP OF THIS 


THAT'S THE POINT! EVERY- 
BODY AM/OWS NOU'RE AFRAID 
OF HIGH PLACES! BUTCH WILL 
NEVER THINK TO LOOK 
FOR YOU UP THERE! 


(GULP!) I'D 
if ALMOST RATHER 
FACE THE SUNDAY 
Dy PUNCH! 


N 


OH, HELLO THERE, 
BUTCH! I WAS JUST 
TELLING BOO BOO 
THAT. 


YOU MIGHT BE RIGHT! THIS IS BRIGHT! 
BUTCH WILL NEVER.,.HUH? 


AND IT's THAT 
TIME AGAIN! 


THANKS, PAL! 
BECAUSE OF YOU, 
HE GOT THE PUNCH 

ANO & LONG 

» DROP! 


“OOF! DON'T 
MENTION IT! J 


SEE YA LATER, 
KID! HA-HA! 


NOT IFI 
CAN HELP IT! 
THERE MUST 

BE SOME 
WAY TO 
STOP HIM 


IT MAY BE EYESTRAINS 
A MAYBE I NEED GLASSES! 


NOT EXACTLY 
I SEEM TO HAVE 


I STILL 

HAVE THE 
| HEADACHE, 
\ SO WHY THE 

GLASSES? 


TIVE BEEN NOTICING 
“THAT ALL DAY..BUT. 
WHY THE GLASSES? 


DON'T You 
GET IT? WITH 
GLASSES ON, 
BUTCH CAN'T 


y Be HIT YOU! ‘ 


SIMPLE! 
NOU CAN'T 
HEAR BUTCH 
SNEAKING UP. 

IN TIME TO 

DUCK AND 
RUN.wRIGHT?. 


va 
HEY-HEY-HEY! I'VE GOT 
YOU NOW! A GENTLEMAN 
WOULON'T HIT A GUY 
WEARING GLASSES! 
HEE, HEE! 


I REFUSE TO.GIVE UP! THERE 
HAS GOT TO BE SOME WAY TO 
OUTSMART BUTCHS 


I HOPE SO! I DON'T 
THINK I COULD LIVE 
THROUG! 


IH ANOTHER 
B00 800, BOO B00; 


/ THAT WAS A GOOD IDEA ~ 
EXCEPT FOR ONE THING. 
ZIM NO GENTLEMANE 


YOU'VE GOT ME 
CONVINCED: 


BETWEEN YOUR IDEAS AND. 
BUTCH, J’VE HAD MORE THAN 
A BEAR CAN BEAR! 


HERE IS THE ANSWER TO 
YOUR PROBLEM,NOGI: 


A COLLAR WITH 
A BELL ON IT? 


{T'S ACOLLAR 
WITH A BELL ON 
(TE HOW NICE! 


BUT DON'T THINK THIS IS GOING —X¥% 
Grae concroort race OA! 
IN t fe 
e 1S RINGING FROM 
OVER THAT WAY! 
THAT'S WHAT 
YOU THINK! 
HEE, HEE! 


SO...WE RUN THIS 
WAY! HO-HO! 
HEE-HEE! 


AHH! YOU READ THE 

BOOK ABOUT THE MICE 

WHO BELLED THE CAT, 
DID YOU, BUTCH? 


TM TIRED OF PLAYING aes: wry 

WwW cey TK 

Ne Nees sit , ts Me) ( NOU MIGHT AS WELL GIVE UP! TILL 
NV GET YOU SOONER OR LATER! 


EGAD! 
HE'S RIGHT 
BEHIND ME! 

I'M COOKED 
1F...00PS! 


=f WELL, WHAT DO YOU KNOW... 
BUTCH IS OUT COLD! I WAS 
\ SAVED _BY THE BELL, 
- AFTER ALL! 


TRUE, TRUE, 
BOO B00! IT WAS 
JUST A MATTER 
OF USING ABIG 
ENOUGH BELLY 
NOW ALLIS vi 
WELL AND SWELLE 
ICANTELL § 
HO,HO! HEE,HEE!L 


Hara Bates YOGI BEAR ' 
BEARS WILL BE BEARS 


S y WHEW! IT'S GETTING SO 
| cette! EVERY TIME WE SNEEZE, 
OUR MOTOR SCOOTER 
BREAKS DOWN! 


ONLY 7A/S TIME I 
FEAR FOR THE WORST... 


YES, IT'S BEYOND REPAIR... BOO BOO, WE NEED TO BUY 

ALL THE GEARS HAVE LOST A NEW MOTOR SCOOTER! TLL GET OUR 

THEIR TEETH, ANO ITCAN'T F\_ PIGGY BANK... 
KEEP OIL DOWN! a > a S 


(OH, JOY... JUST LISTEN” 
TO ALL THE JINGLE- 
JANGLING . 


GET YOUR BIG ROOT OUT OF YOU BROKE A 59¢ 
THE PATH, OAKIE! PIGGY BANK AND ONLY 
GOT MINE CENTS 
OUT OF IT! 


' THAT WON'T EVEN 
BUY ANEW 
HANDLE-GRIPL 


OH,OH! I WAS 
AFRAID IT 

MIGHT AFFECT 
HIM THAT WAYS 


OKAY! BUT WATCH THAT STUFF! 
I'M SORRY I SAID THE NASTY I HAVE AN ALLERGY TO ITI 
WORD,YOGI...PLEASE FORGIVE ~ 
WRETCHED ME! 


BEGGING \S A NONEY-RAISING 
RACKET MORE TO MY LIKING! HERE COME SOME FOLKS.5 


HOLD OUT THE 77 CUR 
800 BOO BOY! 


\/ I_GUESS FOLKS ONLY i 
THINK IN TERMS OF OKAY, LET'S TRY 
YUMMIES WHEN THEY pa SOMETHING ELSE! 

\ SEE BEARS BEGGING! Z- J 


Heyl WE'VE GOT A 


1OOD_CROWD WATCHING US: 
ITTY-BITTY BUDDY! 


LET'S FACE IT, FUZZyY-FRIEND 


RATS! A HAT FOLKS ONLY THINK IN TERMS 
Foob! BEARS WHO 
ACT LIKE BEARS! 


THE ONLY WAY WE'LL, Ee YOU SAID “WORK” AGAIN. 
R GET MONEY IS a ONLY IN A TRICKY WAY! 
T0...ER, UM BECOME “| 
EMPLOYEES WITH, ; WELL, YOU'LL 
j HAVE TO FACE THE 
ACTS OR GO: 


a 


GUIDING WILL BE HERE COMES 
FUN-TYPE WORK! HURRY|NG 
(F , HUMAN NOW: 
A aM 
: We 
Oy. Se 


ee GUIDE ME TO A 


|ARO-TO-FIND PLACE! “aon ss 
| { YOUCITY-FOLK AREY [ 
SUCH ZOOMERS! _/ 


Ue 
— 


HEH! HE'S WILTING ALREADY, 
BOO BOO! CARRY OUR CUSTOMER'S 
. LUGGAGE! 


BE (GASP!) CAREFUL WITH IT! ie Wk! SOME TREE PLANTED HIS) 
) APR ROOTS UNDER ME AGAIN! ‘| 


BOO B00, YOU 
CLUMSY-KINS! YOU'VE 
SPILLED ALL OF THE 

MAN'S NICE GREEN... 
ER...GREEN.. 


SO YOU FOUND MEOUT! so I'VE GOT A FUNNY FEELING? 
STICK 'EM UP AND KEEP GOING... WE WON'T GET PAID NOW! 
DS THE LAW IS AFTER ME! : 


HMM,..OPPORTUNITY HERE... CATCH, MISTER CROOK! 


HANGS AHEAD! 


Yow! 


AND AS SOON AS THE 
ROBBER GETS THROUGH BE! 
STUNG WE'LL BRING HIM 
TO JUSTICES 


THE GRATEFUL DEPOSITORS OF THE FARMER'S 
STATE BANK HEREWITH PRESENT YOU BEARS / A CART FULLA 
WITH THIS REWARD... CROPS! EEK! 


A 


WE CAN SELL THIS STUFF 
Bu’ AT THE FARMER'S MARKET- 
TAKE ITSO l \. PLACE FOR A HANDSOME 
HARD, YOGI! ~~ SUM! 


I'M_PUTTIN! ON A LOTTA 
MILES JUST TRYING TO S74yY 
ABOARD THIS SUPER 
STREAMLINED THING! 


.. 7 SMOOTH RIDIN! 


JOB, ISN'T IT, 
800? 


UGH! IT'S 700 SMOOTH 
FOR ME... 


Before your party begins, cut twenty squares out of cardboard and copy onto them the items 
printed in the blocks on this page. When you are ready to play the game, seat all of the 
guests in a circle and place the cardboard squares, face down, in the center. Appoint one 
person to read “Yogi's Rocket Yarn” aloud, pausing at the spaces‘marked by dotted lines. 
At each pause, a player takes his tum picking a square and reading it aloud to fill in the 
blank. Yogi promises that you will cry laughing at some of the funny things you will hear! 


YOGI'S ROCKET YARN 


At last, Yooi and Boo Boo had completed their moon BELLS 
rocket and were ready for take-off, Yogi had brought 
along a basket loaded with .... and .,.. and other 
tasty yummies, And Boo Boo had remembered to 
bring his .... and ...,., just in case of emergency. 
“Ready for blast-off," cried Boo Boo, as Yogi counted 
down, Five-four-three-two-one.” Boo Boo clung tightly 
to his .... and Yogi clasped his .... VAROOOM! 
And awaaay they flew! Once in outer space, Yogi 
had to do some fancy maneuvering to avoid collid- 
ing with stray meteors, ..., and ...,. But they finally 
xeached the moon, Then KEERASH! Boo Boo had 
pressed the ,... button instead of the ...¥ lever, 
and their nice new ship came down for a no-point 
landing. Luckily, neither was hurt. Quickly, they put 
on space helmets with extra .... attached, and each 
grabbed .... for protection as they got-out, “Oh, 
me!” exclaimed Yogi. “That crash landing caused 
the .... to break loose from the ..., How will we 
ever be able to fly back to earth?” “That'll be easy,” 
peeped a high squeaky voice from a nearby crater. 
Yogi and Boo Boo were most surprised as a funny 

. little moon man dressed like .... walked toward 
them carrying....in one hand and.,,,in the other. 
"Just connect these to your rocket’s ,.,, and it will 
fly as good as new," said the moon man; Yogi and 
Boo Boo gave him ..., to show their thanks, and, 
‘waving good-by with ,..., flew happily off toward 
earth, 


Wee 


